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**By: Angel Wings Rinoa**  
><br>  
><font>  
><br> The summer breeze swept through them; it smelled of the sea and grass. The day was bright and perfect. It was almost autumn, the August chill was coming in, but it wasn't too cold. The sun was almost setting making the atmosphere an orange hue with seagulls flying in the sky. Their rhythmic squaking synchronizing with the splash of the sea against metallic comlumns that makes the bridge that joins the west continent with the east continent. Instead of trains passing by with its noisy engines and bustle of poeple, there was peaceful quietness. It wasn't completely deserted, though. There were two people. During a SeeD Mission, they didn't realized that Balamb Garden left without them, One of them, a young lady, looked at the beautiful sight and smiled as she did so. It's perfect......it's like something out of a movie, she thought to herself. The other, wasn't focused on the scenery at all. His mind, as always, was busy thinking of something else.  
> "Neat, huh?" It's like something from a dream. If we didn't defeat Sorceress Ultimecia this wouldn't exist. Wouldn't that be terrible?" she said while brushing her silky black hair away from her face. "Hey! Rinoa to Squall! Are you in this world, Squall?" she said when she realized that, once again, he's not paying attention to her.<br> ".........Huh? What was that? I didn't hear you."  
> "Oh, really? I didn't know!" Rinoa said sarcastically with a fake, shocked look.<br> When he didn't say anything more, she went on, "Sometimes I wonder how you do this. Where do you go off to anyway?"  
> "........Nowhere." he said dryly.<br> She was half-laughing while she said, "You are such a bad liar, do you know that? You're still the same. If you don't tell me what you're thinking, I'll just be talking to a wall. I can't read your mind, you know."  
> "Sorry. Call it a habit."<br> "Uh-uh. It's not a habit. You do it deliberately." she said while shaking her head.  
> "......Maybe." they both said at once.<br> Rinoa couldn't help giggling and shaking her head in annoyance. "You're cute. You get so predictable, but at the same time, you're so random."  
> "......Whatever."<br> Rinoa made a exasperated sigh, "Oh c'mon! That was a compliment....more or less. I'm kidding! Talk to me. Have a conversation with me. Get angry at me and say 'go away,' but just say something."  
> "What is there to say?"<br> "Anything you want!"  
> "Like?"<br> "Squall, you do have a mind, correct?"  
> "Of course." he said monotonously.<br> "Then think! You're a very smart guy, I'll give you that! So you can come up with something."  
> "I don't--"<br> "--'feel like saying anything right now', right?"   
> "Yeah."<br> "You are so.....mean."  
> "I know."<br> "That's not what you're suppose to say. Back yourself up!"  
> "All right. I'm not mean. Satisfied?"<br> "Good! That's it, but you need more feel into it, though."  
> "I'm out of here." Squall said while getting up.<br> "H-Hey! Come back here! Sit down!" Rinoa roughly forced him back. Squall almost had a look of annoyance in his eyes and apparently Rinoa saw the emotion.  
> "I'm so glad you're showing some expressions." she said while smiling happily.<br> "I do have feelings."  
> "I had no doubt about that, but you never show them or you rarely do. Why, Squall?"<br> "I.......don't want to. I used to when I was young, though."  
> "Really? You lived in Edea's house right? With everybody else; that must've been nice. What were you like at that time?"<br> "It's a long story."  
> "I've got all the time in the world."<br> "It's pretty boring."  
> "I don't care. Tell me about yourself."<br> "If I tell you, will you promise to leave me alone?"  
> "....Maybe, I'll think about that."<br> "Fine. The farthest I can remember was when...." Squall reminisced on the days when he was in Edea's orphanage. He couldn't actually recall much that happened because it was a long time ago, but he still remembered a few important things. Rinoa listened carefully as he told of the time when young Seifer tried to run away from the orphanage.  
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**_Reaching Out To You_**

**Chapter 2****  
>By: Angel Wings Rinoa<br>  
><font>**  
><br>  
> It was around midnight in a concrete house close to a lighthouse and the ocean. All the little children were alseep except for a bratty little boy named Seifer who went down to the beach to cause trouble as always. Another blonde haired child spotted him and plans to spoil his scheme.<br> "Hey! Where do you think you're going with that!?" a small child named Zell demanded to Seifer. Zell saw him making something that what is supposed to be a raft.  
> "Go back to sleep, Chicken-Wuss!" Seifer said while pushing Zell off so hard that he fell to the ground.<br> "Ow! Quit that! I'm gonna tell Matwon on youuuuuu!!" Zell said with wet eyes.  
> "Oh yeah!? Do that and I'll beat ya up!" Seifer made a motion of clenching his right fist and getting ready to punch Zell.<br> "Aaaah! Matwon! Quisty! Sis! Heeelp!!" Zell screamed out.  
> "Shhh! Be quiet, dummy!"<br> "What's goin' on here?" a very sleepy young Squall said while rubbing his eyes. He was still in his pajamas. "You guys are so loud, I can hear ya from the house."  
> "Hehe, if it isn't another wuss here to bug me." Seifer grinned michievously as he approached the half-asleep Squall.<br> "Huh? Oh.....right. What're you up to now?"  
> "Ha! Like you guys can actually understand what'm trying to do?"<br> "I dunno.....are we suppose'ta?" Squall said looking puzzled.  
> "I'm gonna achieve my greatest dream! I've heard if from the other orphans! There's this knight, see? And he's like battling evil bad guys and stuff an' I'm gonna be one!"<br> "Ahum......great. While you're doin' that, keep the noise down will ya?"  
> "Squall! What're you...? Aren't you gonna stop him!?" Zell tugged on Squall's arm repeatedly. "C'mon! Help me here!"<br> "Don't worry about it, Zell. He's not goin' anywhere."  
> "Of course he will!" <br> "Yah! Of course I will! Hehehe....!" Seifer said while laughing hysterically at Zell.  
> "No, you won't. That thing you're making won't even float. See ya! Good night." Squall started walking back to the house, but Seifer intercepted him and blocked his way.<br> "So ya think I'm bluffing, eh?" Seifer was really angry.  
> "Eh.....Maybe you would go somewhere. but then you'd be back here. Anyway, move!"<br> "Think you're a tough guy, eh? Put'em up! I'll teach you not to mess with a knight!" Seifer said putting his fists up and getting ready for battle. Squall merely sighed and shrugged.  
> "Whatever, man! I'm going back to sleep, so could you move?"<br>  
>---------------<br>  
> Rinoa interrupted Squall's story and started laughing. "So that's how Seifer was like when he was a kid!? Such a rascal!"<br> "If you want me to go on with the story,..."  
> "I'm sorry, I'm sorry! I can just picture you in itty-bitty pajamas not caring what's going on."<br> "It wasn't hard ignoring Seifer back then."  
> "Hmmmm, I guess that's how he'd grown up to be so thick headed and egotistic. Poor Zell! Did Seifer always bullied him like that?"<br> "Yeah, everyday almost."  
> "It must be nice having a big family like that."<br> "We're not rela--"  
> "I know, I know! That's not what I meant. You guys may not be blood related, but you're like a big family. Ellone being your sister, Edea being your mother and a whole bunch of siblings."<br> "I guess. I never thought of it that way."  
> "Hmmmm........" Squall was surprised to see that Rinoa looked melancholic. The emotions in her eyes were easily seen. Squall saw in her eyes a little of....envy?<br> "Rinoa.....I--?"  
> "No, it's okay. I was just thinking of my own family. I was the only child they had and both of them were pretty busy with their work. Mom was pretty famous when she had me; she was a great singer. Ever since she released her debuting song, I didn't see her much when I was little. The most time I remembered spending time with her was before she died of from a car accident. It have been only me and that General, but he was busy too. Being promoted to higher and higher ranks, he had to devote his time to the military. But that's the past now, right? And besides, I'm sure I'm boring you with my stories!" Rinoa struggled a smile and laugh, but clearly she was still sad.<br> "You mother....is Julia, right? She played the piano for a while in a bar, then singed later on."  
> "Yes, that's right. I never knew you were interested in music."<br> "No, it's just that I saw her in Laguna's eyes.....When Ellone sent us to his past."  
> "You mean when those times you mysteriously fell unconscious?"<br> "Right. She seemed to really......adore Laguna."  
> "Oh, Laguna must've swept her off her feet."<br> "Nah, he was very clumsy actually."  
> ".......And then Caraway comforted her...........So, anyway! What happened next? Did Seifer tried to beat you up?"<br>_She obviously don't want to talk about this, _Squall thought. Is it because she doesn't want to be reminded when her father and her started quarreling? "Seifer wouldn't get out of my way," Squall continued on with the story, "So I......."  
><br>-----------  
><br> Squall could see that Seifer was becoming even more and more agitated. He was serious. He really did wanted to fight him. "Look! This is pointless. I don't feel like fighting you!" Squall pushed Seifer really hard and knock him off balance, "Now, good night, you wacko!" he was about to go pass Seifer, when he roughly grabbed his arm.  
> "Oh no! You're not going anywhere! Not until this is settled." Seifer tackled Squall to the ground. In no time at all, the verbal quarreling turned to punching and kicking. While Squall and Seifer were fighting, Zell was running towards them along with Edea and Ellone.<br> "You two! Stop that right now!" Edea grabbed both of them by the shirt. "What are you three doing out here at this hour!?"  
> "Matwon! Seifer tried to make a boat and leave!" Zell pointed at the pile of wood of an attempted boat.<br> "You big-mouthed.....! When I get my hand on you....." Seifer tried desperately to loosen Edea's grip on his shirt.  
> "That's enough, Seifer! I don't know what you were doing, but it ends here. Get back to bed. All of you!" Edea released them and pointed commandingly at the house.<br> "Are you all right? Squall? Seifer?" Squall ran towards Ellone and hugged her tightly, "Squall, what happened?"   
> "H-He....started it as usual! I wanted to see what the noise was all about and then....Seifer wouldn't let me get back in the house.....then I pushed him, then he pushed me and then--" his voice was trembling and he said it between sniffing; Squall's eyes shone with tear, but didn't let a drop of it fall.<br> "Okay. That's terrible. Never listen to Seifer again, okay? You just have a few small scratches and dirt, but you'll be fine. Now lets get back to the house." Ellone patted the dirt on Squall's pajamas, then ushered him back to the house.  
> As soon as Edea sent the little children back to their quarters and everybody was tucked in, she said "Good night, everybody! Sleep tight! Seifer, I got one eye open for you! Don't try anything funny!"<br> After the lights went out and Edea out of the room, Seifer stuck his tongue out to the door. "Nyah! I'll find a way out of this house and back outside!"  
> "Sssshhhhh, be quiet over there! I'm trying to get some sleep!" Selphie said while tucking herself more into her blanket.<br> "Make me!" Seifer replied.  
> Sephie, Quistis and Irvine sat up on their beds, "Ssssshhhhh!"<br> "Hmph! Hey, Squall! Yo, Squall.....are you asleep?" Seifer said while tugging Squall's blanket.  
> "Mmmm.....? I <font>_was_ asleep and I'd like to get back to sleeping."  
> "Hey! Don't forget what I told ya! This isn't over yet, Squall!"<br> ".....Whatever. Just leave me alone, okay? G'night!"  
>The little children slept peacefully. While the other children's sleep was filled with dreams of cute houses and a family, Seifer, on the other hand, dreamt of knights, dragons and armor. And while he did so, he muttered in his sleep, "Urgh....take that! I'll get you back....you'll see......"<br>  
><br>  
><br>  
><font>**_To be continued......._**
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**Chapter 3****  
>by: Angel Wings Rinoa<br>  
><br>**  
><br> "It's getting dark. I don't think Balamb Garden will get here soon. We should start walking." Squal could feel the cool breeze sway his leather jacket.  
> "Okay then. Which way should we...." Rinoa's sentence was cut off when she felt Squall taking her hand to pull her up from her sitting position, "....walk?"<br> "Judging from where the sun is, I'm approximating that we are closer to Timer than the Salt Sea. Besides, it's easier to walk that way." Squall's voice was steady and unchanged as he pointed to his left. It was as if that small contact didn't happen.  
> "Uh....r-right. Okay...........While we're doing that, I still want to talk. Hmmmm, oh yeah! Can I ask what how you felt when Ellone left you?" after a long moment of silence, Rinoa said, "That's a very stupid question, isn't it? I bet you felt terrible,....sad,....lonely...." She saw him looking at her with an....odd expression, "Well,.....it's just a guess....Sorry."<br> "You're right. I felt all those things. Perhaps it's because of those things that I wanted to become a SeeD. I thought I would be alright once Ellone was gone. At first, I kept wishing,...hoping that she would return. She didn't. When I finally realized that, I had to make it by myself. With her, I felt secure; but when she left, I had felt so vulnerable. I had to become strong. I said to myself, 'I've gotta do my best. I'm sure Ellone wouldn't wanna see me all weak and stupid!'"  
> "I'm sure Ellone would have been very proud of you if she saw you struggling so hard for yourself." Rinoa gently touched his arm, "But you must have been awfully young when you transfered to Balamb Garden. How could you have stood up for yourself at such a young age?"<br> "I managed, somehow. I had to be mature in many ways. Seifer always challenged me to a duel and I always accepted. I thought it was a way of making me stronger."  
> "Oh, I see. No wonder you're like this. You must've quickly matures, mentally I mean. But we are still teenagers. You can still have fun."<br> The sky's blue hue became darker. Twinkling starts started to appear. The sky and star's reflections shone at the ocean, and it's waters were serene and restful. The lights around the bridge started to turn on. Their warm, white aura high above a pole casting long shadows on Squall and Rinoa. The long silence stretched beween them. Rinoa looked up to Squall's face; she could see half of his face hidden in the shadows of his long bangs. His blue eyes reflecting the lights. Before she looked away, her eyes caught a climpse of the steel pendant of "Griever" on his chest. She could see strong light bouncing off the pendant, emphasizing it's steel jaw and sharp teeth. The lion looks like it can come alive at any moment. she thought.  
> "I've been meaning to ask you," Rinoa broke the silence and pointed at the steel lion, "Why that thing?"<br> "Why what?" as Squall himself looked at his pendant.  
> "Why do you want to be like Griever?"<br> "I don't exactly want to be this GF, but I want to have it's strength. It's courage."  
> "When did you started to want to be like this creature?"<br> "I think around the time when I was starting to become a teenager. I heard about the GF from someone....."  
><br>----------  
><br> In a huge facility called Balamb Garden, students studied their Theory SeeD Tests at the library, the injured go to the Infirmary; most of the injuries were caused by the monsters lurking beyond the Garden. Other students walked around the halls dreading their first SeeD Exam. But in the second floor, it was still and quiet; there were junior students learning their ethnics, math, and necessary knowledge for future combats and emergencies.  
> "Now class! I hope all of you remembered the there is a quiz tomorrow." the instructor rambled on. Some soft groaning and complaints from the students were heard; when the instructor turned around to the board, the noise became louder. "If I hear anymore noise, all of you will be staying here longer. Do you understand? You owe me 15 minutes now." the instructor said in between his writing.<br> In the back of the room, Zell whined to himself, "Oh man! Can you believe this? I thought we just had a test two days ago." Zell whispered to the student beside him. The boy beside him had his blue eyes focused on the assignment he was working on, and couldn't care less what Zell was saying. His young, frail hands swifting easily and quickly at the keyboard.  
> "Man! You are such a bore, Squall! Don't you get tired of being really good and smart?" His voice was louder this time and the instructor heard him.<br> "Mr. Dincht, is that you again? Stop bothering Mr. Leonhart and get back to work! Now!" Zell thought he looked so menacing with his strong features coming towards him. "If you're talking right now, surely that means you have finished the work I've given you. Lets see what you've accomplished." the instructor waited patienly for Zell to reply. He had his arms around his waist, and tapped his shoe on the floor.  
> "I.....uh, sort of....can't find it. My uh....desk is a complete mess. I have a project which studies....Student Laziness Behavoir." Zell smiled sheepishly and pretended to look for his disk at his completely shambled desk. The rest of the class, except Squall, giggled and laughed.<br> "There's Zell the class clown again." One student commented.  
> "He's getting creative with his excuses." another student said.<br> "I'm.....pleased that you are entertaining the whole class, but I suggest you start working like everybody else." the instructor's tone was sarcastic; he made an emphasis on the word, "working."  
> "Y-Yes, ma'am...I mean...Sir!!" Zell waved his hands around and said, "Oops! Sorry?"<br> The instructor shook his head and glanced over to Squall's desk. He pointed at it and said loud enough for everyone in the room to hear, "Now there's a student who's hard at work. Now you see why Squall is getting better grades than you? Great job, Mr. Leonhart! Keep up the good work," the instructor leaned over to him and whispered, "and keep an eye on Zell over there."  
> "Yes, sir." Squall said dully.<br> The students heard a high pitched bell and started to cheer happily. Some students stood up and started to pack their belongings.  
> "Where are all of you going? You owe me time, remember?" The instructor shepered his pupils back down on their seats.<br> "Aaw! But Mr. McGlowitch, I have to get to lunch. I'm starving!" one student said.  
> "No, you're not going anywhere. You all are going to stay here for fifteen minutes. Except for you, Mr. Leonhart. You can go now. I saw how you worked silently throughout the period." the instructor smiled proudly at his over-working pupil.<br> "Yes, sir." Squall got up and cleaned his desk (There wasn't much to organize. He was a very neat worker.) and closed the program.  
> While Squall walked to the door he heard comments like, "Hmph! Mr. All Good Guy! You must be really happy to be the instructor's pet!" and rude comments like, "Ass Kisser!" but Squall kept walking to the door very silently and steadily as if he hadn't heard one single word.<br> As he took the elevator to the first floor to get to the cafeteria, he saw two senior students gossiping about an entirely new and powerful GF.  
> "So, I know this guy's bestfriend's cousin's friend that he almost caught this totally new GF. This certain person said that it was so powerful and different. This certain person even said that he almost got killed by it......and I heard that this certain guy is a SeeD too!" the student with the crew cut said.<br> "Wow! That's amazing! Which GF was it!?" the other, with the brown hair, said.  
> "I heard it's called Greiver! This certain guy said it was awsome! Magnificent! It was huge! like....like a lion mixed with a dragon!" the student stretched out his arms to accentuate its rumoured size.<br> "Really? I heard that it's forbidden to try and capture this beast because of it's so dangerous. And only sorceresses could capture it."  
> <font>_Griever...._Squall repeated the name in his mind, I wonder what it's like?  
> While he was heading for the cafeteria, he decided to skip lunch that day and find out more about the GF called Griever. It was very hard to find any information about the creature. He tried, books, newspaper clippings, magazines, or in the computer, but nothing was found. Finally, he found a little piece of an article inside the foldings of an old, worn out book. The article said, "Mysterious Lion Guardian Force" and had a very blurry picture of the animal. It was hard to see, but as he focused his eyes on it, he could tell that it was a very strong, brave and proud creature. It seemed that he was unbeatable because of his strength and will to be free. He found more information about the GF. One document said:<br>  
><font> Although this mighty beast had been in the hit list of every known fighter and GF researcher in this planet, there was only one time did someone witnessed him getting caught. In the vast wasteland of the East Continnent, it was said that a little girl saw the creature in battle with a strange flying woman. She injured the creature, and kept him inside a little magic ball. Although most experts and scientist believe this is just a myth, some elder people still believe that it's possible that this legend did happen a long time ago.**_  
><br>  
><br>To be continued....._**_ _

_ _
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**Chapter 4  
><font>****by: Angel Wings Rinoa****  
><br>**  
><br>  
> As Squall told the story, they both sat down and rested a while from walking a long bridge. "......And after that I started to become even more interested about Griever." Rinoa noticed that Squall was less tense and more relaxed. He's starting to carry conversations a lot easier. she thought as she smiled at Squall while he kept talking.<br> "Ah, I see. You do have some things in common with this GF." Rinoa said while she pretended to be very thoughtful and wise. She mimicked a teacher or a scientist writing down notes on a imaginary notepad.  
> "Like what?"<br> "You are like a lion. You have become much stronger than the boy you are telling me about. Wise...courageous...brave, but alone. Like a solitary leader of a clan. Strong, but lonesome."  
> ".....I guess." he shrugged, "Lets continue walking."<br> "Okay. Did those kids really treated you like that? That's horrible."  
> "I got used to it after a while. At first I couldn't stand it, but after a while I realized that there's nothing I could do about it. So I started distancing them away from me. I became less.....aware that they're there ostrisizing me."<br> "In other words, you shut yourself up in your own world and ignored them completely?" Squall saw in Rinoa's face concern. She was truly worried about him.  
> "......Yeah, basically." Her emotions are so easy to read...Unlike my own...<br> "Oh, Squall.....Now I understand why you're so....! Did it felt terrible to know that nobody would want to talk to you?"  
> "Zell was there to talk to me, more or less annoy me. And there was Seifer and Quistis."<br> "Yes, they are your friends. But, doesn't it hurt to know that....no one in there....loved you?" Rinoa stopped walking and looked at Squall with sad, almost pain-filled eyes.   
> Huh? What's the big deal with that? he thought. "Not really. I survived, if that's what you mean.....what's wrong with--?"<br> "No! I didn't meant that there was something bad about it,.....it's just.....sad. I...I mean there's nothing wrong with you, not that there is in the first place. It's just," Rinoa was hurrying through her words, then she said slowly and almost to a whisper, "if that was me, I wouldn't be able to stand the idea of nobody loving me and instead hated me. And I have no one to love back to. Caring for me or at least worries over my well-being." she gestured her usual habit of pushing her foot back and forth on the pavement.  
> "Quistis was always worried about me when Seifer--" <br>"No, no, no! That's not what I meant," Rinoa interrupted, "That's friendship love. That's like sisterly love. I'm sure Quistis took good care of you, but I meant...." Rinoa thought hard of the words to explain it, "Affectionate love. I...I mean.....someone who loves you so dearly that they would miss you when you're gone, and you would feel the same for that person. They wouldn't want to miss a second of talking to you. 'Love' love." she placed great emphasis on the word love. Squall didn't respond and just began to walk again, she noticed that his walking pace was a little faster than before.  
> After a long while, there was silence. The dark, almost black, navy blue encompassing them into its endless flowing velvet. The blackness of the dark surounding them, ironically didn't seem horrifying, but calm and restful. The lights were getiing dimmer, making the distant stars even brighter. As she wondered about what he said about 'Griever', she reached for the lion in her own chain, the ring that Squall involuntarily gave her, then back to Squall's steel lion. As she did so, Rinoa didn't noticed that Squall was looking at her. ...would miss you when you're gone... wouldn't want to miss a second of talking to you... Squall echoed the words Rinoa said earlier in his mind.<br> "............... About the conversation we had earlier," Squall started, "Yes, I didn't like being hated or ignored, but I couldn't help it. And it was scary I admit to that, but now....." Squall stopped walking and faced Rinoa. His face was in shadows so she couldn't tell what he's feeling from his face. "Things.....have changed, haven't they?"   
> ...... Have changed? What does that mean?... Squall... what are you-- Before Rinoa could finish her thought, they heard a loud hum coming from the ocean. A bright light struck them and they vaguely saw a silouette of four figures running towards them.<br> "Yo! Squall! Rinoa! YES!! Found you at last, man!! See, see? I told ya I'm a good leader!" Zell jumped up and down with truimph. "YEAH, BABY!!"  
> "Leader?" Squall directed the question to Quistis.<br> Quistis tried to pick the right words to say, then said slowly, "We kind of...... felt sorry for Zell after he...... persuaded us to make him leader for a day."  
> Irvine went on his knees and acted out Zell's plead, " 'C'mon, everybody! Make me leader! Don't you guys trust me!? Please!? I always wanted to see what it feels like. Just for one day!!' " Irvine fell to the ground laughing, "Persuaded!? More like begged!!" Selphie and Quistis laughed as well to the embarassed Zell's expense. "Shut up, guys! Why do like picking on me?" Zell turned around, trying to avoid eye contact with everyone. Rinoa wasn't focused on Zell's embarasment. She was looking at Squall; she wanted to figure out what he meant with those last words of their conversation before the intrusion.<br> "Hey, Rinoa! So like....don't you find that funny?" Irvine nudged her as he noticed her mind was distant.  
> "O... Oh, yeah! Very funny," Rinoa said as she pointed to the west, "So if you're all here, that means Balamb Garden is that way?"<br> "Yup! We couldn't find you 'cause it was sooo dark, but then Nida saw you two chatting while walking on the bridge. He has good eyesight, afterall." Selphie nodded happily.  
> "We saw you guys talking long too......So, what were ya talking about, huh?" Zell finally spoke up (He was glad he wasn't the center of attention anymore, and he would like to keep it that way.); he was glaring at Squall.<br> Before Squall could open his mouth, Rinoa spoke for him "Oh nothing at all, really. Mission regulations...etc., etc., stuff like that. Now lets get going. I bet it's gonna get even colder." Rinoa's voice trailed off as she started running to Balamb Garden.  
> "Huh? What's with her?" Selphie had a puzzled look in her face.<br> "Squall?" the three said at once.  
> "Nothing." Squall shrugged. As he walked to Balamb Garden, the three kept giving him curious and puzzled looks. Yeah, what is wrong with her? he thought.<br>**_  
><br>  
><br>To be continued..._**_. _

_ _
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**_Chapter 5  
><font>_**by: Angel Wings Rinoa  
><br>  
><br>-----------  
><br> As Squall looked at the clock in his dorm, he noticed that it was more than half an hour past midnight. _Can't sleep! he thought as he rubbed his eyes and blankly stared at the ceiling. _His nature of thinking too much distracts him from sleep._ Rinoa......Did I said something wrong to make her be like that?.....Or maybe she didn't wanted everybody else to know what we were talking about....? Yeah, that must be it. Hmmmm....? What's this?_ Squall saw a little piece of paper on his desk that he was too busy to notice before. It was neon green and simply had the words: "To Squall" on it. He got up, took the paper and opened it. It read:  
><font>  
> Squall:<br>  
> An urgent problem came up while you were gone. It was another Garden that needed assistance. While I, Quistis, boarded the ship, I noticed something completely wrong. I will not inform you in this letter because I am wary that someone might open this letter before you can. No matter the circumstances, do not tell anyone of this letter and simply come to the ballroom as soon as possible. If you tell anyone of this message, surely the capacity of the whole Garden will fall into chaos. Remember: come to the ballroom as soon as you are finished this letter and discard it as soon as you are done reading this letter.<br>  
> Quistis Trepe<br>  
> <font>PS It is utterly mandatory that you dress in your formal SeeD Uniform. I will explain when you get to the ballroom.  
><br> _This is Quistis's writing, but what could be that important? My SeeD Uniform? What the....? I'd better get there right now then. Anyway, It's not like I'll be able to sleep anytime soon.And I'm bored._ Squall thought as he quickly dressed and quietly opened the door. Inside the ballroom, Squall would soon realize that it wasn't Quistis that summoned him to the ballroom, but Rinoa instead. She was dressed in her short yellow-cream dress. Before going to the ball, she took her time preparing herself; she polished her yellow high heels to its shiniest, she careful applied her make-up and, most importantly, gathered up all her courage to ask Quistis to make a fake emergency letter for her. She remembered clearly the conversation she had with Quistis.  
><br>---------  
><br> Rinoa noticed that there's barely any students out in the halls. Some were asleep and some were still studying hard for their exams, but it was getting to the point of Rinoa only seeing one or two people walking by. I hope Quistis is in the infirmary. She wasn't at her dorm so where else could she be? As she got to the door of the infirmary, she stopped abruptly and hesitated. _Could you make a note for me, Quistis...? Nah! Um.....I really need to get Squall in the ballroom! Nope! Too obvious!........ Uh, Quistis you're a great and beautiful friend right, so please!........ No, that's not good either!......... Here goes nothing! _Rinoa's mind was a clutter, so she decided to end the confrontation as quickly as possible without letting Quistis ask a single question. At the Garden's infirmary, Quistis was helping Dr. Kadowaki with injured students.  
> "My gosh! Mr. Andrews, how did you get injured at this time of night?"<br> "Sorry, doctor, but I wanted to stregthen myself!.....So, I er.....challenged a few monsters at the Training Center."  
> "Few?"<br> "Ok, ok! Maybe more than a dozen."  
> "That's great that you want to highten your fighting level, but this isn't the time. I bet you must be exausted."<br> "I guess I am bushed.....Is my leg gonna be alright, doctor?"  
> "Yes, don't worry about that. I'll give you some medicine for the pain." Dr. Kadowaki ushered the pupil to another room, "I'll be here for a while, Quistis. Why don't you go to bed now? You look like you need some good night's rest."<br> "No, there might be another accident by a student awaiting us. I'll be fine. I'll wait here."  
> "Alright. C'mon, Mr. Andrews."<br> "Yes, ma'am."  
> As Quistis sighed and stretched her legs, she saw Rinoa coming in the room.<br> "Rinoa! What're you doing out here so late night? Are you okay? You didn't hurt yourself during the last mission, did you?" Quistis approached her looking concerned.  
> "No, I'm fine.... I came here to..... ask you a favour."<br> "A favour?"  
> "......... Yes. You see.... I was wondering if you could perhaps,....... make an emergency note for me." Rinoa tried hard not to make it look suspicious.<br> "An emergency note? What do you need that for? Everything is fine." Quistis was puzzled by her request.  
> "I know. There is no emergency, but I was hoping to.....er.....play a trick on Squall! I wanna see the look on his face when he gets worried about an emergency!" <font>_Yes! Now that's the best excuse yet!_ she thought truimphantly in her mind.  
> "At this hour?"<br> "Of course! It'll bug him and worry him even more!"  
> "Hmmmm, do you want me to help you with the scheming?"<br> "No need! I..... want to get even with him! He er.... played a trick on me... somewhat." _Oh, man! Don't goof up now, Rinoa!_  
> "I never thought of Squall being a trickster, but I guess he is in some sort of way."<br> "You mean--?"  
> "You got it. I'll make that note for you right now."<br> "Thanks, Quistis! I really appreciate this!"  
> After Quistis finished the note, Rinoa looked at it. Perfect! I can't believe I got away with it without too much questions. she grinned happily as she folded it and waved goodbye to Quistis.<br> "Thanks a million, Quistis!"  
> "No problem. See you!"<br> Now if only Squall will fall for the bait....he has to!  
><br>----------  
> Now after two hours, she was beginning to doubt its effectiveness. She was also doubting if Squall would even see the letter she secretly placed on his desk. <font>_It was so bright. If he can't see that, he's blind! I hope the trap wasn't too obvious. All this trouble just for him, but for other people I could have just easily asked, "Would you go here to celebrate y--"_ her thought was cut off as she saw Squall entering the ballroom. _Ack! He's here! Okay, Rinoa, chill. Just pretend you do this prank stuff all the time._ She smoothed her dress and brushed her hair away from her face and placed a certain piece of object quickly behind her. She wanted to look trim and pretty for this occasion. Squall looked around the ballroom. It was so quiet and empty, he could hear his footsteps on the shiny pavement making a loud echoed noise. He was surprised to see Rinoa standing in the middle of the dance floor. _What the...? The hell's going on here?_ He clearly showed an expression of confusion when he approached her.  
> "What's going on here? I was supposed to--"<br> "--meet Quistis, I know."  
> "What's this all about? What are you doing up so late?"<br> "Waiting for you. I should ask you the same question."  
> "I couldn't sleep."<br> "So I noticed." she looked at the baggy look on his eyes.  
> "What do you want?" Squall chose to be blunt and get to the heart of the situation.<br> "What? Is there something wrong with asking a person out to talk?"  
> "It is when you make a fake letter and call them pass midnight."<br> "Gee, I never thought of it that way." she shyly looked away and absent-mindedly played around with the two rings on her necklace. Rinoa cleared her throat and said, "Actually, I called you out here for a specific reason. Do... you... know... what... that... is?" as she said each word, she took one step closer to him.  
> "No. Something I missed?"<br> "Uh-uh, actually it just started less than an hour ago."  
> "Midnight?"<br> "That's right. Do you know what special day it is?" she said the word 'special' louder than the others.  
> "No, what?"<br> Rinoa started to laugh; it was as she suspected him to do. _I can't believe he forgot. Of all things..._ "Do you know what date it is?"  
> <font>_What's she getting at....? I don't remember anything special._ Squall looked at Rinoa's dark brown eyes and she could see laughter playing around them, "What's so funny?"  
> "You, of course! I guess you've been so busy, you couldn't even remember it's August twenty-third today!"<br> Squall was completely unenthusiastic and he didn't react, but the shocked look in his eyes told her that the slightest clue of his own birthday didn't passed through his mind. "How did you know it was my birthday? Not unless you looked at my SeeD Identity File and--"   
> "No, that's too much trouble......I asked Ellone a few months ago." As she spoke, she was very careful not to expose her gift to him. "I guess you must've been wondering why I was asking you so many questions this afternoon."<br> Suspecting that Rinoa invited the whole gang along to make some kind of noisy party, and then finally inviting each and every person from Balamb Garden, Squall warily looked around the ballroom. As if Rinoa read his mind, she said, "Don't worry. The others won't be here. I did thought of inviting everybody, but I know you wouldn't like that. I'd be embarrased if anybody ever did that for my birthday party, so that would be the same for you. It's just you and me."  
> ".......You did acted strange after Zell asked you what we were talking about."<br> "Yah, that reason too, but also because......I was thinking about what you said last before everybody found us." Rinoa looked down on her skirt and smoothed a little crease. "I mean when you said, 'things have changed'.....I couldn't understand what it meant by it."  
> A thick silence once again swarms them. It was so quiet, they could hear each other's breath and the murmurs of the creatures outside the Garden. After what felt like eternity, Rinoa realized that she was still holding her present to Squall.<br> "Oh, I shouldn't forget to give you this. I thought long and hard to figure out what to give you! And after our little chat, I finally realized I picked the right present! I....hope you like it....Happy Eighteenth Birthday, Squall!" she handed out the present to him. Squall looked at the present that Rinoa placed on his hand. It was a wrapped little box with an envelope on top of it. The box, was red and white with the words "Happy B-day" written all over it in a colourful pattern. He noticed a few little rips and creases on the wraping paper as well. She must've done this herself. he thought.  
> "Go ahead, open it!"<br> The envelope was sealed by a bright red, heart sticker. As he opened it, he noticed the front of the card also had a lot of hearts and yellow smiling faces. The card read:  
><br>  Dearest Squall,  
><br> Ta da! Happy Eighteenth Birthday! I know that you'd probably wouldn't even remember that it's your own birthday today. And I'm betting I'm going to be right too! As you can see by my lousy writing, I quickly scribbled this before meeting you at the ballroom. I want to greet you a Happy, happy birthday, and hope you have great wishes and hopes for your future. I just want you to know that everybody will be here for you. And we will protect you and cherish you....and with all our hearts, we...I will eternally love you.  
><br> Yours Truly,  
> Rinoa Heartilly<font>  
><br> Squall slowly read the last few words and repeated it in his mind. After he finished reading the letter, he saw Rinoa still looking down. He could see that her cheeks were beginning to turn red. Squall carefully placed the colourful, bright card back in the envelope.  
> "Why don't you see what your present is?"<br> He unwrapped the bright coloured paper away from the little box. The box had gold coloured lines surrounding a brick red, oak box that looked like a tressure chest. Squall also noticed that there was something carved at the top of the little box. It said, "To Squall: My Dear, Strong Lion." Inside the box was a ring of Griever; this one was a different from the one he gave to Rinoa. It was silver and instead of only the lion's head, it was its whole body. There was a little blue gem attached to the ring beside the carved lion. When the little box opened fully, the melody, "Eyes On Me" chimed inside the box. Squall picked up the ring and looked at its shiny surface.  
> "Since you...gave me your ring, I thought that maybe you would want it back. I....looked through some books and found a picture of Griever. So I had a jeweller carve the same image on the ring....A ring, weird, huh? The fact that you give rings to.......er....people you love, I mean. I always liked Mom's song, so I had this expert in music boxes to place that tune in the box. It sounds very nice, don't you think?" Rinoa's voice was a little shaky, but she tried hard not to make it shake from nervousness.<br> "Yes, it is nice," Squall smiled slightly as he said, "Thank you."  
> "You're welcome." Rinoa smiled back. His smile always made her feel happy and giddy. She alwasy adored Squall's smile. Ever since her eyes laid on the first smile she ever saw from Squall that night, she loved it ever since and hoped to bring out that handsome, smile. "Hey! You're now eighteen now, right? In tradition, the newly eighteen has to dance to celebrate the occasion." Rinoa stepped closer to Squall.<br> "I've never heard of that tradition. And there's no music."  
> "Yes there is. Right here!" Rinoa took the wooden box and opened it. Then she placed it on the ground. "You're not gonna cheat out on me this time!"<br> ".....It's like the first day we met." Squall extended his hand to her and said, "May I?"  
> "I'd be delighted." both of them started to slowly dance to the beat, her hand in his. "And this time, no fireworks and people to distract us."<br> The whole community of Balamb Garden was asleep. Their dreams drifting in their minds and the dark night silencing the world. The night's lullaby letting no sounds past but the rhythm of nature, and slowly falling and rising breaths. To the two in the ballroom, going to sleep was the last thought in their minds. They danced gracefully with a waltz beat, listening to the soft chime of the tune and the tap of their feet on the marble floor.....eyes on each other.

**The End**  
><br> So what did you think? This is one of the fanfics that I am most proud of and Squall and Rinoa make a cute, cute couple! I actually didn't for Squall's birthday to be in it, so I was kind of improvising while I did this fic. Please review it and tell me what you think! Thanks! 


End file.
